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HE tricks were fo merry that. the 

time feemedfhort, and whenthéy were 
over he could notforbear going into the 
Globe .and treating thefe choice {pirits 
withabowl of punch. Juftas they were 
taking the laft glafs, Jack happened to 
fay that he was the beit fives player in 
the country. ‘“ That is luck,.’’ faid the 
Andrew, “for there isa famous match 
now playing in the court, and you may 
never have fuch an opportunity,to fhow 
your {kill.”’> Brown declared he couldnot 
flay, for that he had left his horfe at the 
Star, and muft fet off on urgent bufinefs. 
They now all pretended to call his {kill 
in queftion.. This roufed his pride, and 
he thought. another half hour could 
break no fquares. Smiler had now,jhad 



























































a good feed-of corn, and he would’only, | 
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have to pufh her a little more; fo to it 
he went. 


He wonthe firft game. This fpurred 
him on: and he played till it was fo 
dark they could not feea ball. Another 
bow! was called for from the winner. 
Wagers and betts now drained Brown 
not only of all the money he had won, 
but of all he had in his pocket, fo that he 
was obl'ged to alk leave to go to the houfe 
where his horfe was, to borrow enough 
to difcharge his reckoning at the Globe. 


All thefe loffes brought his poor dear 
mother to his mind, and he marched off 
with rather a heavy heart, to borrow the 
money, and toorder Smiler out of the 
ftable. ‘The landlord exprefled much 
furprife at feeing him, and the oftler de- 
Clared there was no Smiler tHere; that 
fhe had been rode off above two hours 
ago by the Merry Andrew, who faid he 
came by order of the owner Mr. Brown 
to fetch her to the Globe, and to pay for 
) herfeed. It was indeed one of the neat- 
} ef tricks the Andrew ever performed, 
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for he had made fuch a clean conveyance 
| of Smiler, that neither Jack nor his fa- 
| ther ever heard of her again. 
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It was night. Ne one couldtell what | 
road the Andrew took, and it was ano- , § 
ther hour or two before an advertifement 
could be drawn up for apprehending the 
horfe-flealer. Jack had fome doubts 
whether he fhould go on or return back. 
He knew that hacok his father might 
fear his wife moft, yet he loved Smiler 
beft. At length he took that courage 
from a glafs of brandy which he ought to 
have pe from a hearty repentance, 

sand he refolved to purfue his journey. 
He was obliged to leave his watch and 
filver buckles in pawn for a little old 
hack which was nothing but skin and 
bone, and would hardly trot three miles 

an hour. ; 
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He knocked at his father’s door about 
five in the morning. .The family were 
all up. He afked the boy who opened 
the door how his mother was? “ She is 
dead,” faid the Bs “ fhe a 
3 
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day afternoon,’’». Here. Jack’s heart 
{mote him,-and he cried aloud, partly 
frem grief, but more from the reproaches 
of his own ‘con{vience, for he found by 
computing the hours, that had he come 
. ftrait on, he fhould have been in time 
to have received his mother’s blefling. 


The Farmer now called from within, 
“IT hear Smiler’s ftep. .Is Jack céme?” 
“ Yes father,’’ faid Jack in a low voice, 
“ Then,’’ cried the Farmer, “run every 
man and boy of you and take care of the 
mare. ‘Tom, do thou go and rub her 
down; Jem, run,and get her a_ good 
feedof corn. Be fure and walk her 
about that fhe may not catch cold.” 
Young brown came in, “ Are, you not 
an undutiful dog?” faid the father, “+ you 
might» have. been here twelve hours ago. 
Your mother could not die in peace with- 
out feeing you. She faid it was a cruel 
return for all, her. fondnefs that you 
could not make a little hafte to fee her; 
but it was always fo, for fhe wronged her 
other children’to help:you, and this was 


i % a Brown fobbed out a few 
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words, but his: father replied, “ Never cry 
Jack, for the boy told me that it was out 


.of regard for Smiler that you were not 


here as foon as he was ; and if it was your 
over care of her, why there’s no great 
harm done, You could not haye faved 
your poor mother, and you might have 
hurt the mare.” Here Jack’s double 
guilt flew into his face. He knew that 
his father was very covetous, and had li- 
ved on bad terms with his wife; and 
alfo that his own unkindnefs to her had 
been forgiven out of love to the horfe ; 
but to break to him how he had loft that 
horfe through his own folly and want of 
feeling was more than Jack had courage 
to do. The old man however, foon got 
at the truth, and no words can defcribe 
his fury. Forgetting that his wife lay 
dead above ftairs, he abufed his fon ina 
way not fit to be repeated; and though 
his covetoufnefs had juft before found an 
excufe for neglesting to vifit a dying 
parent, yet he now vented his rage a- 
gainft Jack-as an unnatural brute, whom 
he would cut off with a. fhilling, and 
bade him never fee his face. again, 
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Jack was not allowed to attend his mo. 
ther’s funeral. which was a real grief to 
him ; nor would his father advance even 
the little money which was needful to 
redeem his things at the Star. He had 
now no fend mother to affift, him, and he 
fet out on his retarn home on his borrow. 
ed hack full of grief. He knew he had 
alfo loft a little hoard of money which 
his mother had faved up for him. 


When Brown got back to his own 
town he found that the flory of Smiler 
and. the Andrew. had. got hes befote 
him, and it was thought a very good joke 
at the Greyhound. He foon recovered 
his {fpirits,as far as related to the horfe, 
but as.to his behaviour to his dying mo- 
ther ittroubled himattimes tothe laft day 
' of his life, though he did all he couldto & ,, 
) forget it. He did not however go onat # 1, 
_ all better, nor did he engage in one fro- J o. 


i pte the lefs for what pafled at the Globe. h 





Jack began at length to feel the re- Bh 
» verfe of that proverb, “ Keep your fhop t 


pand , will keep you.” He had 
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egleéted his cuftomers, and they for- 
ook him. Quarter day came round} 
here was much to pay and little to 
‘eceive. He owed two years rent. He 
vas in arrears to his men for wages. He 











d he had a long account with his currier. «It 
ithe vas in vain to apply to bis father. He 


hadnow nomother. Stock was the only 
rue friend he had inthe world, and had 
helped him out of many petty fcrapes, 
buthe knew Stock would advance no 








WA Bmoney in fo hopelefs acafe. Duns came 
Her Mfsf about him. He named a ipeedy day 
fote for payment, but as foon as they. were 
Oke Mout of the houfe, and. the danger put .off 
red Bi to a little diftance, he forgot every pro- 
rie, & mife, was as merry as ever, and run the 
NO: Biame round of thoughtlefs gaiety. 
day Whenever he was in trouble Stock did 
| to not fhun him, becaufe that was the mo. 
Fo ment he thought to throw in a little 
rO* Bi vood advice. He one day afked him if, 
tas he always intended to go on in this 
courfe ? “ No,’’ faid he, “ ] am ‘refolved 
eos bye-and-by to reform, grow fober, andgo 
2 tochurch. Why lam but five and twen- 





ty,man, Iam itrong and healthy, and4 
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likely to live long, I can repent and{Sto 
grow melancholy and good at any time. "two 
to 
* Oh Jack,” faid Stock, don’t  cheatfiMto « 
thylelf with that falfe hope. What thouffto 1 
doft intend to do, do quickly. Did ftoc 
thou never hear about the heart growing MM adv 
hardened by long indulgence in fin? MJlea 
Some folk, who pretend to mean well, we 
fhow that they mean nothing at all, by 
never beginning to put their goad refo. : 
lutions into .practice;.-which made 2 {wr 
wife man once fay, that “hell. :ts:paved § T! 
with good intentions,” we 
ed 
Michaelmas Day was at hands: The §J ve 
Landlord declared he would bes: put J ta 
off no longer, but :.would feize. for ra 
rent if it was not paid him on that day, @j ir 
as well as for a confiderable fum due to J in 
him for leather. Brown. now began to @ th 
be frightened. He applied to Stock to be @ hi 
bound for him. This Stock flatly refu- § 2 
fed. Brown now began to dread the @ ™ 


horrors of a jail, and really feemed fo ve- 
ry contrite, and made fo many vows and 


promiggs of amendment, that at length @ ™ 
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Stock was prevailed on, together with 
two or three of Brown’s other friends, 
to advance each a {mall fum of money 
to quiet the Landlord, Brown promifing 
to make over to them every part of his 
ftock, and to be guided in future by'their 
advice, that. he would turn over'a new 
Sleaf, and follow Mr. Stock’s example; as 
well as his directions in every ‘thing, 


Stock’s good-nature ‘was “at ‘> laft 
fwrought upon, arid he raifed the money. 
‘The truth: is, he did not? know - the 
worft, or how deeply Brown was involv- 
ed, and Brown joyfully fct out at the 
very quarter ey to a‘town at fome dil- 
tance to carry his Landlord the «money 
raifed by the imprudent kindnefs of his 
friend. . At his departure Stock put him 
in mind of the old ftory of Smiler and 
the Merry. Andrew, ind he promifed: of 
hisown head that heswould not even call 


at.a public houfe till he had paid the 
|} money. 


le was as good ‘as ‘his word. He ve- 
"y triumphantly pafled by feverak~.He 
U 6 “6 






























































































{topped a little under the window of on 
where the founds of merriment and loud 
laughter caught his ear. At another he 
‘-he heard the enticing notes of a fiddle 
and the light heels of the merry dancers, 
Here his heart-had well nigh failed him, 
but the dread of a jail on the one hand, 
and what he feared almoft as much, Mr, 
Stock’s anger on the other, fpurred him 
on; and he valued himfelf not a little at 
having got the better of this temptation. 
He felt quite happy when he found he 
had reached the door of his landlord 


without having yielded to one idle incli-§ 


nation. 








He knocked at the door. The maid 
who opened it faid her matter was not at 
home. ‘Iam forry for it,” faid he ftrut- 


ting about, and with a boaiting air took 


out his money. ‘I want to pay him 
my rent: he need not have been afraid 
of me.’? The fervant, who knew her 

mafter was very much afraid of him, de: 
fired him to walk in, her mafter would 
be at’ home in halfan hour. “I will 
call again,’ aid he:' “ but no, let him 
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call 6n me, and the fooner the bettér: L 
{hall be at the Blue Poflt.”’ 
had been talking he took care to open 
his black leather cafe, and to difplay the 
Bank Bills to. the fervant, and then, ina 
{fwaggering way, he put up. his. money 
and marched off to the Blue Pofts. 


While he 


He was, by this time quite proud of 
hisown refolutions; and having tender- 
ed the money, and being clear in his own 
mind that it was the landlord’s own fault 
that it was not paid, he went to refrefh 
himfelf at the Blue Pofts. In a barn be- 
longing to this public houfe fome ftrol- 
lers were juft going to perform fome of 
that fing-fong ribaldry with which our 
villages are corrupted, the laws dukes 
and.that money is, drawn from the poor 
for pleafure, whichis w anted by their 
families for bread. The name of the laft 
new long which made part of the enter- 
made him think. himfelf in 
high luck, that, he fhould have juft that 
half hour to fpare. He went into the 
barn, but was too much delighted with 
the actor who fung his favourite tong to 
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yemain a quiet hearer. He leaped out 
of the pit, and got behind the two rag. 
ged blankets which ferved for a curtain, 
He :fung fo much better than ‘the ators 
themfelves, that they praifed and admi- 
red himyto a degree which awakened all 
his vanity, He was fo intoxicated with 
their flattery, that he could do no leis 
thanvinvite them.all to fupper, an invi. 
tation which they were too hungry not 
to accept, 


: ' ; , 
He did not however quite forget his | 
appointment with his landlord; but the 


half hour was long fince pall by. ‘“ And 
fo,” fays he, “ as I know he is a mean 
curmudgeon, who goes to bed I fuppofe 
by day light to fave candle, it will be 
too late to {peak with him to night—be- 
fides; let him call;upon me: it is his bu- 
finefs and not mine, I left word where 
I} was to be found, the money is ready, 
and: if I don’t pay him to-night, I can 
do it before breakfafl.” 


By the time thefe firm refolutions were 
made fupper was ready. There never 












s up the night before from his new friends. 
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was a more jolly evening. Ale and 
punch were as plenty as water, o The 
actors faw what a’ vain fellow was deatt- 
ing them; and as they wanted victuals, 
and he wanted flattery, the bufinefs was 
foon fettled. They ate and Brown fung, 
They pretended to be in raptures. Sings 
ing promoted. drinking, and every freth — 
glafs produced a fong, or a’ ftory fill 
more merry than the: former. Before | 
morning thofe who were engaged to ac | 
in another barn a dozen miles off ftole @& 
away quietly. Brown having dropt @ 
afleep they left him to finifh his nap by | 

himfelf: as to him, his dreams were gay | 
and pleafant, and the houfe being quite & 
fill, he flept comfortably till morning. 





















As foon as he had breakfafted, the bu- 
finefs of the night before popped into his 
head. He fet off once more to his land- 
lord’s in high {pirits, gaily finging all the 
way {craps of all. the tunes he had picked 






The landlord opened the door himfelf, 
and reproached him with no fmall furli- 


nels fornet having kept his word with 
U 8 
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him the evening before, adding, -thgt he 
fuppoled he was now come with fome 
more of his fhallow excufes. Brown 
put on all that haughtinefs which is com- 
mon to people who are.generally in the 
wrong, when, they catch themfelves do- 
ing; ,a..fight action,> and looked big, as 
fome fort of, people do, when they. have 
money) to. pay... *. Yqu,need, not have 


been ; fe @nXIOQUS about. your money,’ | 


faid,he;.*\ I was)not. going to break. ‘or 
run. away; Khe Landlerd knew. this 
was. the common :language of thefe who 
were ready te do both.; Brown, haughii- 
ly.added;-—-‘* You fhall fee I am a man 
of -my word ; give mea receipt,’ ‘The 
Landlord. had it ready..and gave jt hin, 


Brown put his hand in his pocket for 
his .black, leather .cafe where. the. bills 
were, he felt, he fearched, he examined, 


firft; one pocket, then. the other, ‘then 


both waificoat pockets, but no leather 
cafe could he find. He looked terrified. 
It was the face of real terror. “The land- 
lord-conceived it to be that of guilt, and 
abufed him heartily for putting his old 
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icks upon him; he fwore he would not 
e impofed upon any longer, the money 
ra jail, there lay his choice. 
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Brown protefted for once with great 
ruth, that he had no intention to de- 
eive; that he had actually brought the . 
noney, and knew not what was becomé 
fit; but the thing was far too unlikely 
o gain eredit. Brown now called to 

ind that he had fallen afleep on the fet. 
le in the room where they had fupped. 

his raifed his fpirits. Hehad no doubt 
but the cafe had fallen out of his pocket, 
aid he would ftep to the public-houfe 
nnd fearch for it, and would. be back di- 
ettly. Not one word ofall this did the 
andlord believe, fo inconvenient is it to 
lave a bad chara&ter. He iwore Brown 
fhould not ftir out of his houfe without a 
onftable, and made him wait while he 
dent for one. Brown, guarded by the 
onftable, went back to the Blue Pofts- 
The landlord charging the officer not to 
lofe fight of the culprit. The caution. 
was needlefs, Brown. had not the leaft 
defign of running away, fo firmly per- 
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him.the evening before, adding, .thgt he 
fuppofed he was now come with fome 
more of his fhallow excufes. Brown 
put on all that haughtinels which is com- 
mon te people who are generally in the 
wrong, when, they catch themfelves do- 
ingia wight action, > and -leoked big, as 
fome.fort of, people do, when they. have 
money; to pay... *.Yoqu,need, not have 
been ; {fe anxigus about. your money,” 
faidhe;, ‘I wagsynot. geing to break ‘or 
runaways)? Khe Landlord knew. this 
was the common ;language of thole who 
were steady te do, both., Brown, haughti- 
ly.added;—-“* You fhall fee I am a man 
of :my word; give me a receipt,” The 
Landlord had it ready.and gave-it him, 


Brown put his-hand in his pocket for 
his . black, leather cafe where. the. bills 
were, -he felt, he fearched, he examined, 
firft; one pocket, then the other, ‘then 
both waiftcoat pockets, but no leather 
cafe could he find. He looked terrified. 
It was the face of real terror. ‘The land- 
lord conceived it to be that of guilt, and 
abufed him heartily for putting his old 
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icks upon him; he fwore he would not 
e impofed upon any longer, the money 
ra jail, there lay his choice. 
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. ae ind that he had fallen afleep on the fet. 
ae lein the room where they had fupped. 


This raifed his fpirits. He had no doubt 
but the cafe had fallen out of his pocket, 
aid he would ftep to the public-houfe 
nnd fearch for it, and would be back di- 
ectly. Not one word of all this did the 
andlord believe, fo inconvenient is it to 
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fent for one. Brown, guarded by the 
conftable, went back to the Blue Poflts- 
The landlord charging the officer not to 
lofe fight of the culprit. The caution. 
was needlefs, Brown had not the. leaft 
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ruth, that he had no intention to de- 
eive; that he had actually brought the. 


fit; but the thing was far too unlikely 
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fuaded was he that he fhould find his lea. 


ther cale. 


But who can paint his difmay, when 
no ‘tale or tidings of. the leather cafe 
could be had. The matter, the miltrefs, 
the boy, and the maid _ of, the public 
houte all proteited they were innocent, 
His fufpicions foon fell on the fitrollers 
with whom he had pailed the night. 
nd he now found out for the firft time 
that'a merry evening did not always pro- 
dace®'a haby morning. He obtaineda 
warrafit, and proper officers were fent 
in perfuit of the ftrollers. No one how. 
ever believed he had loft,any thing, And 
as he had not a fhilling left to defray the 
sxpenfive treat he had given, the matter 
of tlic inn agreed with the other landtard 
in thi snk ing this flory was a trick,to dé 
fr: | both. Brown remained in clole 
‘Red y: At length the officers returned, 
who faid they had been cbliged telet the 
{rollers go, as they” could nat fix the 
charce on any one, and they had all 
offexcd to {wear before a juflice that.they 
had feeh nothing of the leather caie. 
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And it was agreed that as he had paffed 
the evening in a crowded barn, he had 
probably been robbed there ot it all; Land 


among fo many .who' could pretend to 
guef{s at the thief ? 


Brown raved like a madman, he)cried 
and tore his hair, faid he was ruined: for 
ever. ‘Phe abufive language. of, his) old 
landlord, and his new. creditor. at.the 
Blue Pofts, did not, lighten his, forrow. 
His latidtord would be put off no longer. 
Brown declared’ he could neither, find 
bail Hor raife another shilling, and as 
foon as the forms of law were made.out, 
he was fent to the county jail. 


Here it might have been expefted that 
hard living and much leifure would have 
brought him to reflect a little on his. paft 
folli¢és. But his heart. was, not truly 
touched. ‘The chief thing which. griev- 
ed him’ at firft was, his having abufed 
the Eindnefs of Stock, for to. hin» he 
fhould appear guilty of a real fraud, 
Where he had indeed been only vain, idle, 
and imprudent. And it. is worth while 
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here to remark that vanity, idlenefs, 
and imprudence, often bring a man to 
ruin both foul and bedy, though filly peo. 
ple do not put them in the catalogue of 
heavy fins, and thofe who indulge them 
are often reckoned good honeft merry 
fellows. 


Brown was no fooner Iodged in his 
doleful habitation, and a little recovered 
from his firit furprife, than he fat down 
and wrote his friend Stock the whole 
hiftory of the tranfaction. Mr. Stock, 
who had long known the exceeding light. 
nefs and dtflipation of his mind, did 
not fo utterly difbelieve the ftory as all 
the other creditors did. To fpeak the 
truth, Stock was the only one among 
them who had good fenfe enough to 
know, thata man may be completely 
ruined, both in what relates to his prop- 
erty and his foul, without committing 
Old Bailey crimes. He knew that idle 
nefs, vanity, and the love of péeasure, 3 
it is falfely called, will bring a man toa 
morfel of bread, as furely as thole 
things which are reckoned much greatel 
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ins; and-that they undermine his prin- 
iples as certainly, though not perhaps’ 
quite lo falt, 


Stock was too angry with what had 
happened to anfwer Brown's letter, or to 
ecm to take the leaft notice of him. 
lowever, he kindly and fecretly under- 
ook a journey to the hard hearted old 
‘armer, Brown’s father; to intercede 
vith him, and to fee if he would ‘do any 
hing for his fon. Stock did not pretend 
to excufe Jack, or even to leffen his of- 
ferices; for it was a rule of his never to 
lifguife truth or to palliate wickednels. 
Sin was ftill fin in his:eyes, though it 
‘ere committed’ by his beft friend; but 
hough he would not ‘foften the fin he 
eit tenderly for the’ finner, “He -plead- 
cd with the old Farmer on the ground 
hat his fon’s idlenefs ‘and: ‘other vices 
vould gather ‘frefh ftrength’ in a. jail. 

¢ told him that the: loofe and worthlefs 
ompany which he would there keep, 
vould harden him in vice} and if he was 
ow witked he ~ might Shes become 

Be reclaimable. Pe les 
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But all his pleas were urged in vainjm che 
The farmer was not to be moved, Infihels. 
deed he argued with fome juftice, thafihe w: 
he ought not to make his induftriougMMiref 
children beggars to fave one rogue frommarri 
the gallows. Mr, Stock allowed thefMolei 
force of this reafon, though he faw thef— nev 
father was lefs influenced by this prinive 
ciple of jufticé than by refentment on 
account of the old Story of Smiler. § W 

t0 ith 

Mr. Stock at: length wrote to poorfiou 
Jack; not; to\offer him any help, thatfprea: 
was).quite out of the queftion, but “ togput ) 
exhort him to repent of his evil ways ind \ 
to lay before him the fins of his paft lifegier it 
and. to advife him to-convert the prefentigad | 
punifhment -into a benefit, by humbling#fom 
himfelf before God.’’ ypo 
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If Mr. Stock had:fent him a goad fum 
of money to procure his liberty, or even 
a trifle to make merry with his wretchec 
companions, Jack, would have thougit 
him a friend indeed. But to fend himfive, 
nothing but dry advice, and a few wordsgPeen 
of empty comfort, was, he thought, bugptoc' 
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Vainge cheap fhabby way of fhewing his kind- 
Infels. Untluckily the letter came juft as 
thaifane was going to fit down to one of thole 

rioug@ireful merry-ma‘ings which are often 





arried. on with brutal riot within the 
loleful walls of a jail on the entrance of 
new prifoner, who is often expected to 
ive a feaft to the reft. 
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When his companions. were heated 
rith gin, ‘“ Now” fays Jack, “ Pll treat 
ou with a fermon, and a very pretty 
reachment it is.’” So faying he took 
ut Mr. Stock’s kind and pious letter, 
nd was delighted at the burfts of laugh- 
erit produced. “ What acanting dog!” 
aid one. Repentance indeed!” cried 
fon Crew, “ No, no, Jack, tell this 
Lgersi: atc rogue that if we have loft 

liberty, it is only for having been 
ly, hearty fellows, and we have more 
pirit than to repent of that Lhope: alk 
he harm we have done is living a little 
00 faft, like honeft bucks as we are.’ 
Aye, aye, faid Jolly George, “had we 
keen fuch fneaking miferly fellows as 
tock, we need not have come hither. . 
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But if the ill-nature of the laws. has 
clapped up fuch fine hearty blades, we 
ate mo! felons however. We are afraid 
of no Jack Ketch; and I fee no caufe to 
repent of any fin that’s not hanging 
matter. For thofe who are thruft into 
the condemned hole indeed, and” have 
buta few hours to live, they must fee 
the Parfon, and hear a fermon and fuch 
ftuff. “But I do not know what fuchgge°" 
{tout young fellows as we are have to do drez 
with repentance. And fo Jack, let us and 


have that rare new catch which ‘you Laat 
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learnt of the ftrollers that merry night f at 
when you loft your pocket book.” 7 
. ) 
Brown fpent one part of his time in toe 
thoughtlefs riot, and the other in gloom arte 
and fadueis. Diba ig kept up his {pig **' 
rits; with his-new friends he contrived this 
to drown ms ht but when he wage !% 
dlone he be to find that a mer ry fo 
low, when ae rived of his companions A 
and his liquor, is often a moft forlomgl’’’ 
wretch. ‘Phe ine it 18, that even a merge *” 
fellow favs of laughter, “ What is it: othe 


and of mirth it is madnefs.”’ 07 
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As he contrived, however, to be as 
little alone as poflible, his gaiety was 
commonly uppermott, till that loath. 
fume diftemper called the Jail Fever, 
broke out inthe prifon. He foon caught 





ips the dillemper, and that in fo dreadful a 
degree, that his life was in great dan. 
t deem ae 
ger. He lay in the moit deplorable 
fuch i © 


condition; his body tormented with a 
dreadful difeafe, and his foul terrified 
and amazed at the approach of death ; 
that death, which he thought at fo great 
a diftance, and of which his comrades 
had alfured him, that a young fellow. of 
hve and twenty was in no danger. 
Poor Jack! I cannot help feeling for 
him. Without a fhilling! , without a 
friend! without one comfort refpecting 
this world, and, what is far more terible, 
smVithout one hope refpe€ting the next. 








A Chriftian friend generally comes 
lorward at the very time when wordly 
Itiends forfake the’ wretched. he 
other prifoners would not come near 
Brown, though he had often entertained 
And never offended them, even his own 
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father was not moved with his fad con. 
dition. When Mr. Stock informed him 
of it, he anfwered, ‘* ’tis no more than 
he deferves. As he brews fo he mnt 
bake. He has made his own bed, and 
let him lie in it.””. The hard old man 
had. ever at his tongue’s end fome pro. 
verb which he contrived to turnin iuch 
away as to excule himfelf. 


We thall now fee how Mr. Stock be. 
haved. He had his favourite fayings 
too, but they were chiefly on the fide of 
kindnefs, mercy or fome other virtue, 
“ } muit not,” faid he, “ pretend to 
call myfelf a Chriftian, if 1 do not re. 
quite evil for good.”? When he received 
the jailer’s letter with the account d 
Brown’s fad condition, Will Simpiot 
and ‘Tommy Willtams began to complk 
ment him.on his own wifdom. and prvt 
dence, by which he had efcaped Browns 
misfortunes. He-only gravely faid 
“ Blefied be God that Lam not jim cthe 
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to differ. But for dis grace I .mighie, « 
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have been in no better condition. 20 
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Brown is brought low by the hand of 
od, it is .my time to go to him.” 
‘ What you,” faid Will, “whom he 
heated of your money ?” “ This is not 
2 time to remember injuries,’ faid Mr. 
Stock. “ How can I afk forgivenefs for 
y own fins, if I withhold forgivenefs 
rom him??? So faying he ordered his 
orfe, and fet off to fee -poor Brown, 


hus proving that his was a religion not 
of words but of deeds. 


Stock’s heart nearly failed him as he 


alled through the prifon. The groans 
it the fick and dying, and what to fuch 
heart as his was itill more moving, 
he brutal merriment of the healthy in 
uch a: place, pierced his very foul. 
lany a filent prayer did he put as he 
balled along, that Gop would yet be 
leafed to touch their hearts, and that 
‘now (during this infectious: ficknefs) 
night be the accepted time.” The 
ailor obferved him drop a tear, and afk- 
d the: caufe. “ IT cannot forget,” faid 
é, “that the moft diffolute of thefe is 
ill my fellow creature. The fame Gop 
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made them; the fame Savriour die@’“S 
for them, how then can I hate the worf@e@* 
of them? . With my advantages theme®. ' 
might havesbeen much. better than I am Bi 
without the blefling of God on my goog” 

Minifter’s inftructions, I might hay 
been worfe than the worlt of thefe. 

have no caufe for pride, much for thank 
fulnefs; Jet us not be high-minded b itor 
fear.” aine 
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It would have moved a heart of ftom 


to have feen poor milerable Jack Brow st 
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lying on his wretched bed, his face! 
changed by pain, poverty, dirt and fo 
row, that he could hardly be known f 
that “ merry foul of a jack boot,” ash 
ufed to be called. His groans were! 7 
piteous that it made Mr. Stock’s heag@’ |“ 


ach. He kindly took him by the han te 
though he knew the diftemper was catcl d 
ing. ‘“ How doft do Jack?” faid lM’? 
“ doft know me?” Brown fhook ha“ 
head and faid faintly, “* know you? aj ° 
that Ido. I am fure I have but om. . 
friend in the world who would comef™ *™ 
fee me in this woeful condition. 
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( 29 ) 
nes! what have I brought myfelf to? 


e not look back, for that is all fin, 
forwards, ior that is all mifery and. 
e.> 


r. Stock fpoke kindly to him, but 
not attempt to chear him with falfe 
fort, as is too often done. “ I am 
amned to fee you in this.dirty place,” 
s Brown. “ As to the placé Jack,” 
lied the other, “ if it has helped to 
ng you to a fenfe of your paft offences, 
will be no bad place for you. Iam 
utily lorry for your difireisand your 


nefs; but if it fhould pleafe God by 


m to open your eyes, and to fhew you 
t fin is a greater evil than the prifon 
vhich it has brought you, all may yet 
well; Ihad rather fee you in this 

ble penitent ftate, lying on this dir- 
bed, in this difmal prifon, than roar- 

and rioting at the Greyhound, the 
g of the company, w ith kandfome 
aths.on your back, and plenty of mo- 
-in your pocket.” 


hat will become of my poor foul? T° 
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Brown wept bitterly and fqueezed his 
hand, but was too weak to fay much’ 
Mr. Stoek then defired the jailor to le 
him have fuch things as were needfy 
and he would pay for them. He would 
not leave the poor fellow till he had give 
him with his own hands fome broth 
which the jailor had got ready for him, 
and fome medicines which the Dodétor 
had fent. Allthis kindnefs cut Brown 
to. the heart. He was juft-able to fob 
out ** my unnatural father leaves met 
perifh, and my injured friend is mor 
than a father to me.’’ Stock told hin 
that one proof he muft give of his repen 
tance was, that he mutt forgive his fa 
ther, whofe provocation had been verj 
great. He then faid he would leave him 
for the prefent to take fome reft, an 
defired him to lift up his heart to Go 


for mercy. Dear James,” reple@y 


Brown, “do you pray for me? God per 
haps may hear you, but he. never wil 
hear the praver: of fuch a finner as I hav 
been.” “ Take care how you think 10, 
faid Stock. ‘“ To believe that God caa 


it forgive you would be ftill a greatg 
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nthan any you have’ yet committed 
gainft u.im:” He then explained to him 
1a few words, as well as he was able, 
ie nature of repentance, and forgive- 
efs through a Saviour, and warned him 
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givel araeltly againft unbelief and hardnefs 
‘ him, of heart. | 

“ae Poor Jack grew much refrefhed in bo- 
to fol. with the comfortable things he had 
tone aken; and a little cheered with Stock’s 
sgt indnefs in coming fo far to fee, and-to 


1 hia rgive fuch a forlorn outcaft, fick of an 
leCtious diflemper, and locked within 
e walls ofa prifon:, “ Surely” faid he 
ohimfelf, “ there muft be fome mighty 
ower ina religion which can lead men 
odo fuch things! things fo much againft 
e grain as to forgive fuch an imjury, 
nd to rifk catching fuch a diftemper,” 
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re pliet 
=f, ort he was fo weak he could not exprefs 
oa a is in words. He tried to pray, but he 


I havt ould not, at length overpowéred with 
ak fa catinels, he fell faft afleep, 

“att When Mr. Stock came back, he was 
2 ~* @rprifed to find him fo much better in 
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body; but his agonies of mind wea 
dreadful, and he had now got firengthi 
exprefs part of the horrors which he fel 
** James,” faid he, (looking wildly) “i@g 
is all over with me. I am a loft cred 
ture. Evenyour prayers cannot fave me; 
Dear Jack, replied Mr. Stock Iam x 
minifler: it does not become me to tal 
much tothee: but knew] may venturet 
fay whatever isin the Bible. As ignoran 
as I am I fhall be fafe enough while 
{tick to that.” Aye, faid the fick man 
you ufed’ to be ready enough to read t 
me, and I would not liften, or if I didi 
was only to make fun of what I heard 
and now you will not fo much as read 
bit of a chapter to me. 




















This was >the very point to whid 
Stock longed to bring him. So he took 
a little bible out ofhis pocket, which he™ 
always carried with ~him on a journey 
and read flowly verfe by verfe, the 55tl 
chapter of Tfaiah. When he came to the 
fixth and feventh verfes, poor Jack cried 
fo much that Stock was forced to ftopff...) 
The words were, “ Let the wicked mal 
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fake his way, and the unrighteous 
an his thoughts, and let him return 
tothe Lord.” Here Brown ftopped 
, faying, Oh it is too late, too late 
me. Let me finifh the verfe faid 
ock, and you will fee your error; you 
ill fee that it is never too late. So he 
ad on—“ let him return unto the 
ord, and he will have mercy upon 
m, and to our God, and he will abun- 
antly pardon.” Here Brown ftarted 
, Inatched the book out of his hand 
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Mey d cried out, Is that really there? No, 
av 0; that’s of your own putting in, in 
seid der to comfort me; let me look at the 
ee ords myfelf.”?> ‘“ No, indeed,” faid 
AC Bock, “ I would not for the world give 

Du unfounded comfort, or put off any 
chic ation of my own for a fcripture doc- 
tookine:” But is it poflible!”” cried the 











kman, “ that God may really pardon, 
le? Do’ft think’he can? Do’ft think he 
ill?” “© J am fure of it,” faid Stock; 
I dare not give thee falfe hopes. or, 
ideed any hopes of my own. But thefe 
¢ God’s own words, and the only dif- 
ulty is to knew when we are really 
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brought into. fuch a ftate as that th 


words may be applied to us, yl 


no 


Mr. Stock was afraid of faying mo aes 
He would not venture out of his depth « 
nor, indeed, was poor Brown able t@,,,,, 
bear more dilcourfe juit now. So h¥.9 . 
made him a prefent ofthe Bible, foldin 


gine 
down fuch places as he thought ,mighff.... 
be beft iuited to his flate, and he too, . 
his leave, being obliged toreturn hom, 
that night. He left alittle money wit, ;, 


the jailor, to add a few comforts to th 7 , 
allowance of the prifon, and promilc™,, 
to return in a fhort time. ee 
o'ft 

When he got home, he -defcribed tl 
fufferings and mifery.of Brown in a vé 
ry moving manner; but Tommy Will 
ams, initead of being properly aflede 
at it, only faid, ‘Indeed, Mafter, Lagl yy 
“not very forry; he is rightly ferved™,,, 
.“ How, Tommy,” faid. Mr. Stock, ri; 1, 
ther fternly, ‘ not forry to fee a fellomfy;, 
creature brought to the loweft fate @,n, 
mifery ? one too whom you have knowg, ,, 


fo profperous!’’ “ No, Matter, I can 
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y lam; for Mr. Brown ufed to make 
un of you, and laugh at you for being fo 
rodly, and reading your Bible.” 
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“Yet me fay a few words to you 
ommy, faid Mr. Stock. ‘“ In the 
init place you fhould never watch for the 
ime of a man’s being brought low by 
rouble to tell of his faults. Next, 
ou fhould' never rejoice at his trouble, 
ut pity him, and pray for him. Lafitly, 
s to his ridiculing me for my religion, 
f I cannot fitand an idle jeft, lam not 
yorthy: the name of a Chriftian.—AHe 
hat is ashamed of me and my word, 
oft remember what follows, Tommy?” 
‘Yes, Matter, ’twas laft Sunday’s text 


of him shall the Son of Man be asha- 
ied when be shall judge the world. 





Mr. Stock foon went “back to the prig 

om. But he did not go alone.- He tool 
ith him Mr. Thomas, the worthy 
linifter who had been the guide and 
nftructor of his youth, who was fo kind 


is to go at his roqueft and vifit this for- 
orn prifoner,’ When they got to Brown’s 
* 































(BON 
door, they found him fitting up in 
bed with the Bible in his hand. T 
was a joyful fight to Mr. Stock, who 
cretly thanked God for it. Brown 
reading aloud; they liftened; it was 
fifteenth of Saint Luke. The circ 
flances of this beautiful. Parable of 1 
Prodigal Son were fo much like his o 
that the {tory pierced him to° the fo 
and he flopped every minwite to c 
pare his-own cafe with that of the P 
digal. He was juft got to the eightee 
veri, Iwill atise and go te my father 
‘at that moment he fpied his two friend 
joy darted into his eyes. “* O dear Jem 
faid he, * it is mot too late, TI will a 
and go to my father, my heavenly f 
ther, and. you, Sir, will thew me th 
way, won’t you?” faid hé. to Mr. Th 
. Tas, whom he recollected. “J am ve 
& to fee’you in fovhopeful a difpolit 
” faidthe good Minifter. “ O, Sit, 
faid Brown. “ what-a place is this tot 
ceive you in! O,-fee to what I hav 
brought myfelf!?' 


f To ibe continued. J 
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